THE   REALM  OF   POLITICS
introduced surreptitiously and as it were by miracle:
either massively, in the form of a 'political idealism',
a "generous breadth of soul', which occurs as an
inexplicable national idiosyncrasy and is inspired by
cthe political illusion5; or individually, in the form of
a recondite 'religious' conversion, by which the
individual achieves individuality and freedom at the
moment that he recognizes that his individuality and
his freedom do not exist. It is no part of our argument
to deny that this latter is, or may be, a genuine and
effective kind of religious conversion, issuing in a self-
dedication of the individual to the furtherance of a
purpose in history discerned by the imagination; but
we must pronounce it fantastic that Marxism should
refuse to recognize the nature of its own dynamic.
Fantastic, and futile. For without this knowledge
of the nature of its own dynamic Marxism degenerates
into one of two things, both of which are undesirable.
Either it becomes a doctrine by which men are con-
vinced of their own unreality, and their own inefficacy
in trying to 'change the world', as in fact many
Marxists in many countries (particularly in Germany)
have been convinced. Or it becomes a doctrine by
which men become at one and the same moment
'scientific' revolutionaries, and completely ignorant of
the motives by which they are in fact driven. They
strain after self-transcendence in the solemn conviction
that self-transcendence is impossible; they make a
stern moral effort to assure men that there is no moral-
ity, and with the zeal of religion ingeminate that re-
ligion is a lie. It is no wonder that National Socialism